7k FUNNIEST KID IN TOWN! 



AMERICAN. 
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REAL MOVING 
PICTURES OF 
YOUR FAVORITE 
tVALT DfSNEY 
CHARACTERS... 
SHORTS.. .WESTERNS 
AND MANY OTHER 
WONDERFUL 
SUBJECTS! 




melton 




•VIEWER 
# 0N£ MAGAZINE 

(WALT DtSNBY 
SHORT) 



movie 

viewer 

It's easy.. .loads 
auto-magi cally I Full, 
complete motion- 

picture shorts! See 
them over and over... 

AND. . . 

A NO WINDING 

▲ NO PROJECTOR 

▲ NO SCREEN 



"SEALED" FILM MAGAZINE! 

EACH FILM IS PROTECTED IN A 
SEALED CONTAINER. 



CVpyHohf 
Wall Diirwy 

Production* 




EACH FILM 
ROLL 15 IN 
i TS OWN 
SEPARATE 
PLASTIC 
MAGAZINE.., 





EACH FILM 

MAGAZINE 

IS 

INSTANTLY 

READY FOR 

VIEWING... 



Additional film magazines are 

only si. 25 each, order your extra 
magazines now. ..write for a com- 
plete list of available subjects 

TO;- 




[B a ymoIT f RAiilft g'CcT. 



iRoom 1402, Dept A 
(45 West 45th Street 
.New York 36, N. Y. 



::::::.j 



SORRY 
NO CO.D.s 



Insert the magazine into your 
viewer... turn the handle... and watch 
the pictures come to life! A wonderful 
variety of film short subjects are 

now available. ..including 29 new 
WALT DISNEY films! Each film comes 
sealed in its own bright, colored 
plastic maaazinel 



iPlease find enclosed my cash, check or 
(money order for $3-00. Send my Melton 

'Mascot Movie Viewer plus one Walt 

•Disney short t6: 

I 

t^|-» mo — j 

I 



ress 



(City- 



IPlease send me magazines at $1.25 

'each. My cash, check or money .order 

tfor is enclosed. I have marked a 

[number in one of the boxes below to show 
[you which subjects I want and how many 
^magazines I want. 
j £~l Cartoonjn Comedy jjl_ Sport f~T Western 




mi.SURE I LOVE YA.ANGELPUSG.'YEAH-YEAH!- 
WHAT?NAW! JITTERBUCK AN' I WENT TO THE PALL 
GAME, AN 1 THEN POWN TO THE SODA JERKBRIEt 
MAN.MAN.WAIT'LL YA HERE WHAT HAPPENEP 
THERE! 




WP SUFFERING OH THE PfiRTiUNE' 



YA WANNA HEAR ABOUT IT NOW* 
WELLJH15 POUBLE BUBBLE COME5 
IN WITH THIS HtRRSEE?THE CHICK'S 
A POLLY, BUT THE OPP BALL IS 
OMZY.'HES COMPLAININ' ABOUT 
HER BUSTIN' HIS 5HAFTY PETROIT 
IROM.ANP SHE'S LASHIN' HIM WITH 
A WET NOOPLE! 



HOLY 
SMOKE, 
THE'RE 
STILL 

ON? 



"^E5c\VpTI0H« 



COOKIE, published bi-monthly and copyright, 1953, by Regis Publications, Inc., 420 DeSoto Avenue, St. Louis 7, 
Missouri. Editorial offices, 45 West 45 Street, New York 36, N. Y. Richard E. Hughes, Editor; Frederick H. lgsr,«. Busi- 
ness Manager. Subscription (12 issues), $1.20! single copies, $0.10! foreign postage extra. For advertising information, 
address American Comics Group, 45 West 45 Street, New York 36, N. Y. Entered as second class matter at the post 
Office at St. Louis, Missouri. No. 45, October-November, 1953. Printed In U.S.A. 




I'VE BEEN WAITING ONE 
TO MAKE A BUSINESS CA 
COOKIE ! NOW HANG UP 

OK ELSE f +—- p^rj 

%5mk 


hourJ)/ 


^y-vessii?!---^ 
'bye now, angel' 
mv pops poppep 

"yT^HIS CAP!T" 

J/^/^ rl 




J^^^^^^^- 









HELLO, EP? O'TOOLE! I CALLEt? TO FINP OUT 
WHAT HAPPENED TO CLARK. WHEN HE WAS CALLER 
ON THE CARPET TOPAY ! YEAH ? HEH-HEH ! NO 

TT^T — Nr— r WPP/AT.' WELL, LEMME 
/£± ^k Zst TELL VA WHAT J 
/O rj r\ KNOW ABOUT IT? 




SO 1 TOLP 
SOPPERHAM, 
"BOY/ I 5AIP. 




LISTEN, YOU SOFT-HE ADEP M 

MORON HOWS. BEEN RUNNING OFF 
AT THE MOUTH LONG ENOUGH! 
^ NOW GET OFF THIS LINE 
V/^V ANP GET OFF FAST! I'M 
/ "H X^ RUNNING A BUSINESS 
\//\)^?—\ HERE' 



> 



^ 




BOY, THAT'S SOME 
SHINER OLD PETERS 
GAVE YA.POP! IT'S GOT 
AAORE COLORS THAN A 
BOXOFPAINT5! 




THAT PHONE'S CAU9EP 
ENOUGH TROUBLE! 
I'M HAVING IT TAKEN 
OUT* 

n 




^•■- SHORTLY THEREAFTER- > YEAH ! I GOT A 



IT AIN'T VERY OFTEN WE'RE 
A5KEP TA TAKE A PHONE 
CMJT,M1STER»— WAS 
PERE SOMETHIN' 
WRONG WIT' PA 
9ERVl(?E 




£/T THAT MOMENT ■■) ULP'l JUST REMEMBEREP \| 
1 —. p^-vA * WA5 TALKING TO EP WHEN / 



THI5 HA89LE 5TARTEP.TVE 
GOTTA CALL HIM BACK ANP 
EXPLAIN! 




OPERATOR, GWE 
ME OAKMONT 
59— 



OH-OM-POP/ 
I'M GOlN'OUT-^ 
51PE! IF HE / 
9EE5 ME, HE'LL 
START GWM' 
ME WHAT FOR 
A5AIN! 





fifJEANWH/LE 




IjQoWdACK TO THE PRUG STORE— / 





THAT'S RlP/CULOUSt HOBOW 
HERE ORPEREP THE PHONE 
REMOVEP— YOU MUST'VE MADE 
A A1IS7AKE!N0YYGETGOMEONE 
OUT HERE iMMSP/ATELV AW 
IM5TALLlTAGAlN,0RrLL 
MAKE TROUBLE 



W0NE5W, 

EPNA.I'VE 

NEVER HBARP 

OF SUCH A 

THING • 



C 






WILL YOU PLEASB 6ET 
OFF THE LINE! THIS 15 MRS. 
0TO0L£—ANP I'M TRY- 



FOIST I PUT IT IN, H 
PEN I TAKE IT OUT! 
-I PON'TG£riT! 





WAT DOBS IT! THI5 15 A 
CONSPIRACY! A PASTARPLY 
PLOT BY THE WHOLE O' TOOLE 
FAMILY TO RUIN MY BUSINESS 
ANP 5ENP ME TO THE BOOBY- 
HATCH! 





GUoWBA, 



m TO TUB O'TOOLB RE9IPENCB— 




WHAT'S YOUR TELEPHONE 
COMPANY POING, TRYING 
TO GET ME TWO BLACK 
EYE5? I PONT KNOW 
WHAT'S HAPPENEP, BUT 
OBT THIS PHONB 
OUT OF MY 
-. HOUSE! 

7^ 



ifih 



JUUITEG LATER- 



10 YEARS WIT' PA 
COMPANY, AN' I'VE 
NEVER 5EEN ANY- 
THING LIKE 
PIS'. 





SnpSO—J fHEi.JIT! 
' THANK THE 
THAT'S RIGHT, ^ GANG FOR 
Ml L PREP- IT'S ) MY NEW 
A NEW PHONE "K PHONE- 
THAT MR. PETERS ) IT'5 
HAP PUT IN FOR A GREAT! 




•ANP THAT'S 
- THE 5TORV ! 
fm NOT TAKING 
ANY CHANCES OH 
GETTING SLUGGED, 
AGAIN, SO NO 
PHONE ! M 



te 



WELL.VOU'RETHEHEAPOf 
THEHOUSE.POP.BUTlN 
TW/SPAY ANP AGE, IT'5 
GOING TO BE PRETTY 
HARP TO GET ALONG 
WITHOUT A 
PHONE' 



k /. 



K 



bK# 



(< 



&. 



i 



'Q 



fc 



£a)np at the same moment —a t the drug store- - ■ 



1 KNOW WHAT I'LL VOW'LL PAY FOR A PRIVATE 
PHONE TO BE PUT IN THE OTOOLE HOUSE 1 . IT'LL 

COST ME, BUT THAT'S BETTER 
w X >S^^^S. ™ A N LETTING THEM RUIN 
W////!/^-^ MY BUSINESS' 



& 



L\ 



*- 









Tot AAcottunetuied 




AMERICAN 
COMICS GROUP 



7/tey^ the tewufcc ten- 

THE GREATEST 6F0UP 
WEAVUNE HITS IN HISTORY! fll.k 



REAP THEM ALL 
-REGULARLY •• 









WELL,T 

WASN'T 

AROUND 

WHEN 

THEY 

VOTED/ 



THAT'S THE TROUBLE.' 
YOU'RE NEVER AROUND 
WHEN WE HAVE A 
MEETING, ZOOT-- 

BUT YOU ALWAYS 

WANNA BE THE 

BIG SHOT OR 

ELSE! 




THAT'S 
RIGHT, 
ARGUE , 
ARGUE-- 
BUT YA 
NEVER BUY 
ANYTHIN'/ 





YEAH, ZOOT--WHO 
NEEDS YOU? SURE, 
I'D LIKE TA GO 
SWI/VWUN' TOO --BUT 
THERE'S NO PLACE 
AROUND HERE AN' YOU 
KNOW IT.' 



pmr 



RIGHT! 



\ 



—AN' YA 

KEEP 
CARVIN ' 
YER INITIALS! 
IN MY 
BOOTHS- 








GOSH, IF I COULD JUST 
(SET COOKIE IN TROUBLE 
WITH THE REST OF 
THE GANG --THEN 
MAYBE X COULD 
GET TO BE 
CAPTAIN/ 







ER--I CAN'T DO IT MYSELF, 
MISTER — BUT I CAN GET 
NINE OTHER GUYS FOR 
YOU/ FIVE BUCKS A 
HEAD PER DAY— 
HOWS ABOUT IT ? 



IT'S A DEAL! 
BRING 'E/V\ 
AROUND/ 





tiW GOLDtf'T YOU JUST know it!" 
Deedee thought impatiently. 
"Harold Phelps...that old bookworm!" 
She gazed coldly at Harold, wishing 
he would take the hint and go away. 
But Harold, completely unaware of 
Deedee's inner thoughts, seemed to 
concentrate only on the road ahead and 
the manner in which Roy Hagen was 
driving his hotrod. 

The way it had all come about was 
this. Harold had called Deedee 
earlier that evening and asked if he 
could come over to her house with 
some new records he'd just bought. 
And truth to tell, Deedee had thought 
it a simply lovely idea.. .until Koy, 
tooting and honking that wild horn of 
his, had screeched to a fabulous 
stop in front of her house and asked 
her if she'd like to go driving in The 
Comet. 

What could Deedee do? She wished 
Harold a million miles away, but 
wishing did not make it so. And 
there she was, sitting next to Roy in 
the hot rod... and there was Harold, 
sitting next to her! 

"Roy's so. ..so. ..dashing!" she 
thought, comparing the two boys, much 
to poor Harold's disadvantage. "The 
way he owns thi^ souped-up car and 
all! And drives it like IKsdJ" 

The more she thought about it, the 
more contemptuous she was of Harold, 
who was a nice boy and all that, 
but really! Hardly anyone's idea of a 
h ear tr throb! 

Out on a country road, Roy smiled 
and- said, "Now I'm going to show 
you what this jalop can do without 
interference! IVoif!" 
> The jalop leaped forward with a 
mighty surge as Deedee squealed, 
half in delight, half in terror. Harold, 
remaining calm, said quietly, "There's 



a funny knock in the jalop, Roy! Don't 
you think you ought to check into 
it?" 

Roy snorted. "You stick-in-the- 
mud!" he laughed. "Always careful, 
aren't you? Never take any little old 
chances, do you?" Somehow, the way 
he said it, made Harold appear duller 
than ever to Deedee. 

"Golly, Harold," she said, "if 
you're afraid...'' 

Blam! As the explosive sound filled 
the air, the hot rod shuddered to a stop, 
narrowly avoiding a brick wall. Dee- 
dee, turning pale, felt a little dizzy. 
"We.. .we might have been killed/" 
she gasped. 

Roy, tinkering with the engine, was 
baffled. "Don't see a thing wrong," 
he said, mustering an air of bravado 
and nonchalance. 

"Let me look." Quietly, Harold 
Phelps took over, sending a flash- 
light's shaft over the complicated 
interior of the souped-up engine. 
"There's your trouble spoU" he said. 
"Got a wrench?" 

Deedee said nothing as she looked 
from one boy to the other. Funny. ..Roy 
didn't seem so smart and dashing as 
he waited for Harold to fix the car. It 
was Harold who looked... well. ..trt 

command! 

"She'll do now," Harold said. 
"How about driving home, Roy? And 
abiding by the speed limit?" 

"Don't tell me you're scared 1 ." Roy 
taunted. Then, before the level gazes, 
of Harold and Deedee, he drove home 
...within the speed limit! Deedee sat 
as close to Harold as she could and as 
far away from Roy. 

"Harold Phelps," she thought 
warmly, "is my kind of boy! He doesn't 
act like a hero.. .but I'll bet he could 
be one!" 



COMZ TO THINK OF IT, I 
WOULD FATHER HAVE YOUR 
HAT! IT'5 KIMPA CUTE! MS- 
WAV, I'D LOOK 5ILLY WEARING 

A BALLOON 

FOR A 
HAT! 




REMEMBER.TWE CUSTOMER ) i 
\*AUNMSRIGHT!AW>1 J ( 
WANT THAT COTE J \ 
LITTLE HAT! rfT^i — 


. \l_>y^* 


— -NST^¥ ^ 




/^^^ t S^sy - ~-**»^/^2 






M LApY! 

—J THAT'S 

f MINE, 

^f SEE? 





AW LOOK WHAT 
YOU C7IC7* YOU 

MACE ME LOSE 
MY BALLOONS J 





NOW, IF I 


HAVE ANVMOReX 


BUT- 


|OH 


IT LOOKS ] 


TROUgUE W 


7 wn-A 


' DARLING! J 


1 ! \ff*~% 


throw vou 

O IN THE J 




' CM 


-, A^dc 


i^n ^> \ 


\[ CLINK! / 




y > 




1° 




~Aoj 




f x \ 


1° 








J\^r\ 


\? i 










*/V 


S-j -| -. ,_ | 








CSk /x 


/""^ 


^^"^-..j 








NOW WAIT A A1INUTEJ \ WHAT P0E5 IT 
THIS IS NOT FIVE /V SAV ON THE 

CENT5 '. I WANT J ^*T* \ CARP? 

CENTS!: 




LOOK OUT, 
OFFICE*'. 

PONT STAND 



ANC I BROUGHT 
IT PACK— 




&m 





SHOOTING 
GALLERY 




IV LIKE TO BORROW THIS 
FOR A MINUTE! I'LL SRING j 
IT RIGHT BACK* J—^ 


HUH?) 












0± 




1 -C\>-<-^Of / /j 




j \ \^^s{^~ 








AS THE GIRLS left the apartment 
hotel where they shared a small 
three-room flat, Hildegarde's curls 
danced and bounced in the sunshine 
as Hildegarde herself seemed to dance 
along the pavement. Lois moved se- 
dately, with dignity, and looked dis- 
approvingly at her friend and roommate. 

"Hello, Mr. Rafferty," Hildegarde 
called to the policeman on the corner. 
"Good morning, Mrs. Lane!" she 
greeted the lady who owned the small 
grocery shop down the street. "Hi, 
Timmy," she waved to the man who 
called for the laundry once a week. 

"Really, Hildegarde, how many times 
must I tell you to Stop acting this 
way!" Lois was indignant with 

Hildegarde and therefore did not call 
her "Hilly". "The way you go on with 
everybody who's nobody at all! How 
do you expect to get anywhere if you 
don't pick and choose your friends 
with discrimination and taste, the way 
I do!" 

"But I like everybody!" Hilly 
protested, her blue eyes wide. 

"That's the trouble," snapped Lois. 
"Mark my words, if you go on being 
chummy with every Tom," Dick and 
Harry, you'll never get into an ex- 
elusive set! That's what I hope to do!" 

"But..." Hilly started to say some- 
thing, but Lois cut her short, 

"Here comes our bus," she said. 
"Hurry up, if we're going to make it!" 

As the girls raced down the street 
towards the bus stop, there was a 
sudden sound, a screeching sound of 
hastily applied brakes. "Oh!" Hilly 
said. "The poor man!" 

"Come on, Hilly!" Lois urged her, 
tugging at her sleeve. "You don't want 
to be late for work, do you?" 

"But that taxi almost lilt him!" 



Hilly said. "Just look at him, all 
shaky and nervous. I'm going to help 

him!" 

"Come on!" Lois repeated. "If 

you're late one more time, you'll be 
firedl Now, don't be silly..." 

But Hilly was already on her way to 
take the old man's arm and lead him to 
a chair in the grocery store, where he 
could sit and rest a moment. At least 
ten busses went by before Hilly had 
fully convinced herself that the old 
man had had nothing more than a fright 
and was perfectly all right. 

By the time she got to the office, 
Hilly was almost an hour late. The 
boss was in a rage and so was Lois. 
"Try to keep out of his way," she 
warned Hilly, "he's on the war-path!" 

Too late for warning, for the boss 
had seen her! "Sol" he shouted, wag- 
glinghis finger under Hilly's pert nose. 
"Late again! Well, this is the last 
time, I promise you, because you're 

firedl" 

"There, what did I tell you!" Lois 
pursed her lips righteously. "I warned 
you to stop taking up with all the' 
nobodies in town! That's why you're 
late and that's why.. .why, Hilly, what 
on earth are you doing?" 

"Calling the latest nobody," Hilly 
giggled, as she dialled a phone num- 
ber. "You see, Lois, the old man I 
helped this morning turned out to be 
Mr. Bledsoe!" 

"The...the...m...Tnillionnaire?" Lois 
gasped and stuttered. 

"Mm-hmm. And he said any time I 
needed a job or a friend to call him!" 
Hilly spoke into the phone. "This is 
Hilly," she said brightly. "Yes, Mr. 
Bledsoe, Til be right over!" 

"And I was telling her how to be- 
have!" Lois moaned. "What a payoff!" 




AHEM! YOU ARE GAZING ON ONE WHO HA9 
BEEN ENTRUSTEP BY HIS BOSS WITH AN ' 
IMPORTANT FINANCIAL TRANSACTION! 
ONE FOR WHICH I WAS 5ELECTEP 
ABOVB ALL OTHERS' 



GOOV 
FOR YOU, 
POP! 



s£ 



■^ 



.<»<,*>»•, t 



ALTHOUGH OF RATHER CONFIDENTIAL NATURE 
I THINK I CAN ARRANGE TO TAKE AW LOVELY 
WIFE ANC? CHARMING 
SON ALONG WITH 
ME ON THIS 
MI55ION 



KE/\ 






I HEAR THE BOY— HE SAY5 WORPS-- 
WHY CAN'T I UNPERSTANP HIM ? 
WHAT PIP HE 54V? 





THE BOSS HAS A BOX AT THE TRACK -"AND THERE'S 
NO REASON WHY *>U AND COOKIE CAN'T GO 
ALONG WITH ME AND SEE THE r 

RACES! <V NOW WHAT 

WILL I WEAR- 



^ 



£X 



-THEN I GOTTA HEEL-AN'-TOE IT TO MY EVER- 
LOVIN' ANGELPUSS'5 TO SPIN A COUPLA HUNPREP 
REAL NERVOUS PLATTERS! 






AW, 1 WAS HEAPEP FOR THE 
5TEAPY PASH'S HOUSE TA 
BLOW UP A JUNIOR SIZE 
STORM WITH SOME NEW 
45'5 SHE JU5T BOUGHT? 
WANNA WALK IN HANP 



NAW--YOU PONT EVEN 
KNOW I'M AUVE WHEN 
YA PIG THAT AHGELPU55 
CHICK! 



ILL THINK OF SOMBTHIN' 
TAPO! I CAN ALWAYS PUT 
THE CAT INTO THE CANARV'S 
CAGE'. 



•OR THE PC^S 
TAIL INTO THE 
PENCIL SHARPENER' 
— 5EEYA LATER, 




#MSe~ )l PON'T GET 
r " -/ lT* I'VE LOST ' 




w 



WS UKE THIS TRAVELS-AM LOSES NOTHING It/ > 
TFUING— ,-(* J 

^J COOKIE OT00LE ;; COOKIE OTOOLE -- 
', PICKEP WIRT*.. ■• ; PICKEP >J HUNDRED 
—.WINNERS',.-" **... DINNERS! 



&jtfD IN AH UNDERWORLD ME Of A CERTAIN 01G CM ~ 



COOKIE 1 
O'TOOLE 
PICKEP - 
THREE '- 

WINNERS! 





PLENTY OF PEOPLE, SONNY-BO/' V 
ANPIIMlfGC VH(I ^V 


".HO\N yVOULP 
X /CA/OW 7 






TVVlNN ER^y X 


,* 


1 1 ^^ ^M x 








xJ^m^^jl^S 
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(^L^^l WT 


rf 
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mmmm stamps 




10 Scarce Stamps-All Different- Sent Free 



TO SfCUAff NAMES FOR OUR MAILING LIST 



Mail coupon at once. Well send you this 
fascinating set of 10 Hitler stamps. Dif- 
ferent sizes, colors, values. NO COST TO YOU. 

These valuable stamps were issued by the 
•hort-lived nation of Bohemia-Moravia. They 
are much sought after. Now they are becoming 
SCARCE. And since the nation is no longer in 
existence— no new issues can be minted. Our sup- 
ply is limited. So, don't ask for more than one set. 
FREE 32-Page Book 

In addition to the FREE Hitler Stamps, we'll 
also include other interesting offers for your in- 
spection— PLUS a FREE copy of our helpful, 
informative book, "How To Collect Tostage 
Stamps." It contains fascinating and true stories 
such as the one about 'the 1^ stamp (which a 
schoolboy gladly sold for $1.50) and which was 
later bought for FORTY THOUSAND DOL- 
LARS. 

This Free Book also contains expert advice on 
collecting; shows how to get started: where and 
how to find rare stamps; how to tell their real 
value; how to mount them, trade them; how to 
start a stamp club; exciting stamp games, etc. 
It has pictures galore! Full pages of pictures 
showing odd stamps depicting native men and 
women from faraway lands; ferocious beasts, etc. 
MAIL COUPON NOW 

Be the first in your neighborhood to have this 
valuable set of Hitler Stamps. Your friends will envy 
you for it and want to buy the set from you. It will 
become one of the most prized sets of any stamp 
collection. But you must hurry if you want to get the 
10 Hitler Stamps FREE. This special offer may 
have to be withdrawn soon. If coupon has already 
been used, write direct to: Littleton Stamp Co., 
DIPT. 9- A CG. Littleton, New Hampshire. (Enclose 
10» to help cover postage and handling). 





HfOW TO eOLi.EC W: 
PO$TA g £ St AM ?i 



Supply Limited 
Mail Coupon At Once! 



LITTLETON STAMP CO., 

DEPT. 9- A CC, LITTLETON, N. M. 

Send— AT NO COST TO ME-the valuable set of 10 
Hitler stamps and the informative booklet, "How To Col- 
lect Postage Stamps." I enclose lOtf to help cover postage 
and handling. 



Name. 



Address. 



I City 



State. 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



CHARLES 
ATLAS 

Holder of tittle. 

'-The World's. 

Most Perfectly 

Developed 

Man," 




J: •■■ :■ - '■ ■ . • X . 





Tp EOPLE used to laugh at 
*• my skinny 97 -pound body. 
I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
back, THEN I discovered my 
body - building system. 
"Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title. "The Worlds Most Fer^ 
fectly Developed Man." 

What*$ My Secret? 

When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling back at you 

— then you'll be astonished at how fast 
Dynamic Tension" GETS RESULTS! It is 

the easy. NATURAL method and you can 
practice in the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 

. . those spindly arms and legs 

, . , and your whole body starts 

full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way. 

I give you no gadgeta to fool with. With 

"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilise the 

dormant muscle- power in your own body 

— watch it grow and multiply into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE, 



FREE 



My 32- Pap Illustrated Book is Yours 
-Hot for $1.00 or 10c — But FREE 

Send for my book, Everlasting Health 
and Strength . 32 pages of photos/ valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten- 
sion can do, answers vital questions. A 
real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build. 
I'll send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 
personally : Charles -Atlas, 
Dept. 29 J 15 £• 2Jrd 

Street, New York 10 3 N. Y 




! 



begin to swell 
of yours bulge 
to feel "alive," 



CHARLES ATLAS, De P»- aQ 

115 East 23 St-, New York 10, N.Y. 

Send me — absolutely FREE — a copy of 
your famous book. Everlasting Health ana 
Strength — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital questions, and 
valuable advice. This book is mine to keep. 
and sending for it does not obligate ;ne 
in any way. 

Name... ..,.,, .« ; - Age » 

(Please print or write plainly) 



Address 



\ 



City ...»«„«-... — »..«» State. 

Q If under 14 years of age 
check here for Booklet -A. 



•*%; 



* ' 




r s. 



T 
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Q 



low tow 



"> 



SEHD 






O 






ACTMlN feN.llur. BU1V'-TJ£. T-» tnbi 

&L£ B !SL toft ? rt h * ia%t »«"J"*r It* 

hii*rj frclb trrf «*t*U lfcit-Tifcke»riihfrr 
In ana •uc »r ll f . A w+ul ■rjjgn noiHIr 
that * in wnarr ud myptir, .*„,. 

*SJi_. *f •!•*. *** ■**> »»* drllchl. 
H«j »»«£-»* an* haMllfir (hint, « r 




► 



IT'S NEW - 
DIFFERENT 

■EAUTIflkLY 
MQLOED PLASTIC 
GYM 

M5H SWIM 
fHftOUSH MAGIC 
LOOP 

DECORATES IHD 
TABLES, BOOK- 
CASES, tTC. 



Whol tcepi the water in the laep? Awiaif a/rd mystify 
your Ificndi Milk ikii s+aioliarval titw "myiff ry'' fi|K>b-o*1 
maided from clear durable plailic w*rli a icienriTic lube 
loop. Fill il with approximately !z gallon af water a* per 
our leuet inifrutliOni, theft irticff l«a Of ill ret Gf your pat 
flordP sh. Yav'll w<0l«h Ihewi f*f heurt and Sovrt at the/ 
F'Jsk end fr^lk fhro-ag'h I*** loop,. T*»r perfect ta-nplifneAl' 
I* efif tcrtttn, D#io<erei end-iobPes., booUatei, *ie. Mwfc.ci 
a w&nderM glfi. SEND NO MONEY. (C.O,D. you pay po*|. 
nij£^fttDju^j^|h^ardef^w|j3*^jaoi1«Q^l^^^^^^^^^^^^ 




Hera I* thai tenia tt*naEI!jr new wo I* nadal ElECTtA JIIP tk«l captivate* mtmty dkUdl 
PvA ike bvtrtft end *fl *►-.* |tti-f*fw«rf t* fk* kPr, i» Ik* rl§hl, #r rt¥*nH. 
Hvni oulricari an p*vim*nt *r mdaeri *n rug. Ov*r [■■* f»at lane ttfthi a\»nll 
tfttid *twt*l bet* and ■•fid rvhaj+r wk»U ; and m*1fr Jerque 4*wrJnf. t*ad| t( fan 
tat thifdran *nd grewnypi -tile! t«*k ye«* «fd*r teda T ! 5ING NO MONEY. (CO-D, 
you pop |»ifcf*. Remit wit* «rd*r, we p#y pettaf*,} 





cflk awqflir/fr 



A wonderful new dot J in 
washable rubber Wonder ikin 
wfiGsa hafr h so lifelike *t" can 
be waved in any style and 
rewave^ jus* lite your own* A 
perfect playmate- for the 
"Junior Mother" of the 
house. Complete with real 
Hair-wave kit which consists 
of . . „ plastic Curler* * , . rub^ 
bor waving bands . * . wav- 
ing end papers . . . plastic 
comb » * . and bottle of hair 
wave lotion. Ginger it I I 
inches ta If. Her soft cuddly 
body which can be bathed 
will give the "Junior Mis*" 
an almost real baby sister to 
play with. 
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• Hf'S OV« It TAIL! 

• MOVES HIS MOUTH, 

• ARMS AND I.EG-S ■ 

REAL COWBQT OUTFIT" 
Hey hid i ■— liare'i >o«f 

<hone* to baeafflt <a 
mehlcf yentfrrloa,« ill - in 
o jiflyl ImaQJne • yoy 
<gj* v.ikr- HAWY th* 
COWBOY acryolljr tola* 
{in yowi 1 own vok#, off 
tour**-) Fufel th« tiring- 
in the b*(L of hit Head 
— waick his l!pi move — 
hear Ycur own wo/di 
cernrn^ fighr cut aiff 
HAPFt ' S movthi See how 

r*al hi; l^c^-rrgged vp 
in a cowftoy hai,. Waj ha- 
bit pfo,'d |fnrt and wtii- 
•frt pftnls, $Jio* off 
V«ur skill! el ponlei: —at 
uhaoH Sf^D NO MO- 
Nfr. (C.O.O. yaw pay 
paiTag#. ttnii witn ft'(fer r «« pfty psifage.) 
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NOVELTY MART, Dept. 139 

S9 East 8th Street. New York 3, N. Y. 



G*Atl«rntH: Ptaai* $tnd me tkt f*ll*wmg: 
[«cl«>iad flad- -Z €h«ck «p M. O. u C.O.O. pl» 
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J n Happy the Cowboy $2.98 
I DllHlrie Jeep $3.98 



□ Ginger..^ $3*98 

D FlSHBOWl $2.98 
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DSnake-Bow$1.9S 



Name, 



NOVELTY M ART 59 tost 8th Street, Dept New York 3, 



Address- _ 



.Oiy. 



S^at*. 
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